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I sent two letters up by Manipuris to my
husband, care of the regent, telling him of
my escape. I was only allowed to write on
condition that I said nothing of the prepara-
tions which were being made to rescue Mr.
Quinton and his party. But it was a relief
to me to be able to write a few lines, for my
one idea was to spare my husband the awful
anxiety which he would endure until he should
hear of my safety.

I had been a week in Cachar when the
news came which put an end alike to all
hope and all fear. Troops had been hurry-
ing back to Manipur, and the station was
alive with Sepoys of all regiments. All the
officers and men who had come down with
me from Manipur had gone some way on
the road back there. The wounded had
been placed in the Cachar hospital, where I
went to see them two or three times. Poor
little fellows! they all seemed so glad to
see me.

At   last   one   evening,   exactly   a   week